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it, for her heart was troubled because her lover had become in-
visible. This disappearance was inexplicable to her; she knew
not what to think of it. After the lapse of some months, when
time had a little softened her secret care, and she was suffering
his absence with a calmer mind, it happened once, as the last
appearance of her love was hovering upon her fancy, that this
same Prayer struck her as a strange matter. She coupled one
thing with another, .she guessed the true connexion of the
business, and the meaning of that notice. And although church
litanies and special prayers have not the reputation of extreme
potency, and for the worthy souls that lean on them are but a
supple staff, inasmuch as the fire of devotion in the Christian flock
is wont to die out at the end of the sermon; yet in the pious
Meta's case, the reading of the last Prayer was the very thing
which fanned that fire into a flame; and she never neglected,
with her whole heart, to recommend the young traveller to his
guardian angel.

Under this invisible guidance, Franz was journeying towards
Brabant, to call in some considerable sums that were due him at
Antwerp. A journey from Bremen to Antwerp, in the time when
road-blockades were still in fashion, and every landlord thought
himself entitled to plunder any traveller who had purchased no
safe-conduct, and to leave him pining in the ward-room of his
tower, was an undertaking of more peril and difficulty, than in our
days would attend a journey from Bremen to Kamtschatka: for
the Land-fried (or Act for suppressing Private Wars), which the
Emperor Maximilian had proclaimed, was in force through the
Empire, rather as a law* than an observance. Nevertheless our
solitary traveller succeeded in arriving at the goal of his pilgrim-
age, without encountering more than a single adventure.

Far in the wastes of Westphalia, he rode one sultry day till
nightfall, without reaching any inn. Towards evening stormy
clouds towered up at the horizon, and a heavy rain wetted him to
the skin. To the fondling, who from his youth had been accus-
tomed to all possible conveniences, this was a heavy matter, and
he felt himself in great embarrassment how in this condition he
should pass the night. To his comfort, when the tempest had
moved away, he saw a lig&t in the distance; and soon after,
reached a mean peasant hovel, which afforded him but little con-
solation. The house was more like a cattlo-stall than a human
habitation; and the unfriendly landlord refused him fire and water,